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to a Perſon of Honour. „5 
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Te notre, Vare, Myrica, . 
LD e An omne canet > Nec Phabo gratior alla, : 
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HY Park fair Seudley i and thy ſylvan Scenes, 
| |= Thy flowing Fountains, and thy. flow ry 
{nbd 


Greens 

flavite my Song, Le nine, whoſe nobleſt Serains | 
Charm'd the ſoft Shades of // indſor's lovely Plains; 
Like thoſe gay-blooming theſe ſhall boaſt your Care, 
13 Fame diſtinguiſh'd, as in Beauty fair. 


60 4——t in whoſe exalted Mind 
Fair Wiſdom dwells, by native Grace refin'd : 1 
Scorn'd the falſe Glare of Faſhions taſteleſs Toys, 4 IN . 
pbicembling Pleaſures, and deluſiye Joys, | | 
15 an S - Sub- 


4 STUDLEY PARK. 
Sublimer Views are thine, a nobler Part, | 
Io raiſe the Genius, and to mend the Heart: 
Yet, left thy Toils of ſtudious Thought a while, 
Look on my Labours with a grateful Smile, 


And pleas d, for once, while Eden blooms again, 


"_ that Life 8 d ng: is s Pain. 
\ C 


| 22 18. Thro' N Viſtas, ns Shades, 


Thro dew-bright Vales, and ſunny-gilded Glades, 
Oer bloomy Lawns where op ning Flowers diſplay 

Their golden Boſoms to the Smiles of Day, 
# Around the raviſh'd Eye diſtracted ſtrays, 8 
4 mh | Moſt plexs' Sd when moft ſhe knows not : where to 1 


trot e FE. mak Groves arran gd in various Order riſe, 
22 15 50 bend their quiy'ring Summits in the Skies. 

'Th' exalted Oak high o'er the circling Shade, 

Majeſtic Monarch] lifts his tow'ry Head. wi 

The ſpreading Aſh a diff'ring Green diſplays, | 


And poliſh'd Py jor cyertembling plays. . bode 
Bey 
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8 TUDLENYPAR K. HH 
The fpiry Poplar, and the ſtately Lime. 
From the far Summit down the deep ning Vale, 
In Ranks alternate crown the beauteous Dale. 


— 


Here Moſs-clad Walks, there Lawns of- n _— 41 Loos le, | 


United form one nicely-varying Scene: bed | RY 
The varying Scene ſtill charms ti attentive Sight; 2 

Where brown with Shades, or op'ning into Light, 7 

Charms each delighted Senſe; while all around 

Is Fragrance, Beauty, and melodious Sund. 


Here the gay Thruſh, Corelli of the Grove, 1 Phe fe: 


17 1 


Harmonious breathes the Raptures of his Love: 2 
Each Warbler here that wakes the tuneſul Spring 
Lifts the glad Voice, and plies th' expanded Wing: 
The Love - ſuggeſted Song and varied Strains 
Fly round the vocal Hills and liſt ning Plains; 
The vocal Hills and liſt ning Plains prolong 
The varied Strains and Love- ſuggeſted Song. 
To Thee, all- bounteous Nature! Thee They Pr 

The welcome Tribute of their grateful Lay. 
s * To 
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{ STUDLEY ARK. 
To Thee, whoſe kindly-ftudious Hand prepares 
The freſt'ning Fields and ſoftly- breathing Airs z 
Whoſe Parent - Bounty annual ſtill provides 
Of foodfal Inſects ſuch unbounded Tides. 

Beneath ſome friendly Leaf ſupremely bleſt, 
Each pours at large his Joy-dilated Breaft, | 
Nor changeful Seaſons mourns, nor Storms unkind, 
With thoſe contented, and to theſe reſign'd. 1 
ai Lee. Here ſprightly range the Grove, or ſkim the Plain 
The ſportiye Deer, a nicely-· checker d Train. 
Oſt near their Haunt, on Him who curious ſtrayͤs 
All throng d abreaſt in fix d Attention gaze; 
Th intrud ing Spy ſuſpiciouſly ſurrey, 8 1 
Then butting limp along, and lightly frisk away. 
Not ſo when raves the Pack's approaching Roar, 
Then Loves endear, then Nature ſmiles no more: 
In wild Amaze all tremblingly-diſmay'd | 
Burſt thro the Groves, and bound along the Glade. 
hun, huonkitfhod. now ſome ſtately Stag, prepar'd to * 
Vires all. the Malice of the murd'ring Cry: 


p £ Forc? on 


STUDLEY PARK; oy: 


Forc'd from his helpleſs Mates the deftin'd Prey 

Bears on the Wings of quiv'ring Fear away: 

In Flight (ah could his matchleſs Flight avail) 

Scorns the fierce Steed, and leaves the flying Gale. 

From ſome lone Vale now trembling hears afar, 

In long, long deep ning Howls, the madd'ning War; 

While loud-exulting Triumphs thunder round, 

Tremble the Mountains, and the Rocks rebound. 

In vain, yet vig'rous, He renews his Race, 

In vain dark Mazes oft perplex the Chace: 

With Speed inſpir d by Grief He ſprings again 

Thro' vaulted Wilds and devious Woods in vain. 

Thꝰ unrav'Hing Pack ftill onwatd-pouring trace 

The various Mazes of his circling Race. | 

Breathleſs at laſt with long-repeated Toil, 

Sick ning He ſtands He yields—He falls the Spoil: 

Mid horrid- growling Hounds all mangled lies, 

And, bath'd in bleeding Tears, defenceleſs dies. 1 

From all the various Blooms of painted Bow'rs, n fey Scary 
Fair banky Wilds, and Vallies fring d with Flowers, nf e New 
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8 STUDLEY PARK: 
Where Nature in Profuſion {miles Delight, 
Now Pleaſure- ſated tarris the rapturd Sight. | 


S 
Lt Wc W wt 


Come then, bright Viſion ! Child of heavnly Day! 
From this fair Summit ampler Scenes ſurvey; na? 
One ſpacious Field in circling Order eye, 
And active round the far Horizon fly, 
Where Dales deſcend, or ridgy Mountains riſe, 


And loſe their Aſpect in the falling Skies, 
What pleaſing Scenes the Landskip wide diſplays / 
Th' inchanting Proſpect bids for ever gaze; | + 


Ten thouſand. Pleaſures Joy-diffufing yield 
The flow'ry Vallies and the painted Field. 
Here Paſtures, Rocks, wild Waſtes, and wand' ring Rills, 
There ſpiry Foreſts, Groves, and Sun-climb'd Hills,” 
Alternate gives the varied Proſpe& round, 970 

3 With Riv'lets gleaming, or with Shades imbrowrid. 

g 5 uh 0 Fe Reni Mail charming Fields of happy Swains the Care! 

; 26 v1 4% Hail happy Swains poſſeſt of Fields ſo fair! 
In Peace your plenteous Labours long enjoy; be 

No' e Wars ſhall waſte, nor Foes 3 85 


While 
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STU D LET P AR K. 9 


While Weſtern Gales Earth's teeming Womb unbind, 

The Seaſons change, and bounteous Suns are kind. 

To ſocial Towns, fee! wealthy Commerce brings 

Rejoicing Affluence on his Silver Wings. 

On verdant Hills, fee ! Flocks innum'rous feed, 

While glad the Shepherd tunes his lively Reed. 

See! golden Harveſts ſweep the bending Plains ; 

And Peace and Plenty own a BxUNs w1Ck reigns. 

The roving Eye from Nature's wild Domain 

Attracted turns to fairer Scenes again. 

Scenes, which to Thee, refining Art! belong, 

Invite the Poet, and inſpire the Song. 

Sweet philoſophic Muſe ! that lov'ſt to ſtray 

In woody-curtain'd Walks and dim-ſeen Day, 
Lead me where lonely Contemplation roves, - 


Thro' ſilent Shades and ſolitary Groves. g RE EG 
Stop daring Foot! The ſacred Maid is here! {nds He. 
Theſe awful Glooms confeſs the Goddeſs near.⁵⁶ y Vutſe 


" | | * Low 


10 STU DLE VIP ARK. 
Low in theſe Woods her Fav'rite Scene is laid, 
The Fence umbrageous, and the dark ning Shade, 
Whoſe bow'ry Branches bar the vagrant Eye, 


3 3 Storms and parching Suns defy. 


4 A gent (ur A gentle Current calmly ſteals ſerene 
3 apa) = In fily'ry Mazes Oer the weeping Green, 


I Till op ning bright, its burſting Waters ſpread, 
ln ifs Ang fall faſt-flaſhing down a wide Caſcade. 


A ſpacious Lake below expanded lies, 
And lends a Mirror to the quiv'ring Skies. 
Here pendent Domes, there dancing Foreſts ſeem 
To float and tremblyza the waving Gleam. 
While gayly-muſing o'er its verdant Side, 
Pleas'd I behold the glaſſy Riv'let glide; 
Bright in the Verdure of the blooming Year, 1 
Where circling Groves their full-blown Honours wear; 1 
| The bl, Ce . e Ambroſial Daughter of the ſpicy Spring, 
Hie yr. + ” While fragrant Woalbine ſcents each Zephyr's Wing; 
I yural Bc If While NeQar-footed Morn approaching dies | 
W * In radiant Bluſh the roſy- checker d Skies; 
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NL RARE 
The firſt fair Eden o'er th inchanted Plain, 
Reviving ſmiles, or ſeems to ſmile again. 
Hail, bliſsful Scene! divine Ehyſſum, hail ! 

Ye flow'ry Blooms eternal Sweets exhale: 

The bleſt Aſylum's here, the ſacred Shore, 
Where Toils tumultuous tear the Breaſt no more. 
From wild Ambition free, from dire Deſpair, 
Appalling Terror, and perplexing Care. | 4 
Happy the Man who in theſe Shades can find he Sr A. <4 
That Angel-Bliſs, Serenity of Mind; een 
Walk the fair Green, or in the Grotto lye, „„ BLUR 
With Hope-ſtrung Breaſt and H n- erected Eye! 4 
While cheated Worlds by Pleaſure's Lure betray'd | Ry 
Thro' Rocks and Sands purſue the Syren-Maid, | " 
And long-bewilder'd urge the-weary Chace, ; 
Tho ſtill the Phantom ſlips their void Embrace: 
"Tis his with pitying Eye to ſee to know 
Whence pureſt Joy's perennial For {tains flow. 
With this exalting Charm divinely bleſt 

The dear Reflection of a Blameleſs Breaſt: 


B Where 
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F 9 Ye pompous Great ! whofe Dream of Glory n ; 
Dei | 
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12 8 TU DLZ T FARK 
Where ſweet-ey'd Love ſtill ſmiles ſerenely gay, 


And heav'nly Virtue beams a brighter Ray. 


Soft ſmoothly-pacing ſlide his peaceful Days, 
His own his Cenſure, and his own his Praiſe, 
Alike to him, both Subjects of the Grave, 


The Scepterd Monarch, and the menial Slave. 
Thrice happy He who Liſe's poor Pains has laid 
In the lone Tomb of ſome ſequeſter'd Shade! 


More amply bleſt if glorioully retir'd, 6 
With Learning charni'd, and with the Muſes bra; 


Who nobly dates with philoſophic Eye, 
Thro full Creations bounded Orbs to fly; 


Pleas d, in their well-form'd Syſtems, ſtill to find 
The matchleſs Wiſdom of th' immortal Mind. 


Still charm'd in Nature's various Plan to trace 
His boundlefs Love and Ms ed act Grace, | 


From ſounding: Titles, or the Smiles of Kings: 


Ye 


STUDLEY PARK. 


Ye lawrelWd in the bleeding Wreathes of War! 
And ye whoſe Hearts are center'd in a Star ! 
Say, all ye Sons of pageant Splendor, fay, 

E'er cou'd ye boaſt one unimbitter'd Day ? 

Ceaſe the vain Hope in dazzling Pomp to find 
Divine Content to humbler Lots aſtign'd ; 

The modeſt Fair frequents the lowly Cell, 
Where ſmiling Peace and conſcious Virtue d well. 
While thro the Maze of winding Bow'rs J ftray, 
The Shade's dim Gloom, or Viſta's op'ning Day ; 
Soft-ſighing Groves, where filky Breezes fill, 
Kiſs the ſmooth Plain, and glaſſy-dimpling Rill; 
In filent Vales, by ſadly-mourning Streams, 


= 


W Where ſwift-ey'd Fancy wings her waving Dreams; 


What facred Awe the lonely Scenes inſpire ! 
What Jays tranſport me, and what Raptures fire! 
Viſions divine, inchanted I behold, 

And all the Muſes all their Charms unfold, 


Ba 
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14 8 TU DL EI PARK. 
Ye Woods of Pinaus, and Etolian Plains 
No more ſhall liſten to immortal Strains 
Flow unconcern'd, no Mule celeſtial ſings, 
Ye Thracian Fountains, and Aonian Springs! 
No more your Shades ſhall leave the naked TT 
Nor Songs arreſt your raptur'd Currents more. 
And Thou, Parnaſſus, wrapt in deep Alcoves, 
Mourn, in ſad Silence, thy forſaken Groves: 
No more thy Warblers rival Notes admire, 
Nor choral Zephyrs fill the breathing Lyre. 
Each drooping Lawrel bends it's languid Head; 
The Strains are vaniſh'd and the Muſes, fled, 


* > 


4 


To nobler Hills where fairer Foreſts grow, 7 


To Vales where Streams in ſweeter Accents flow bet: 7 J 
To blooming S:udley's more delightful Shades 1 


Welcome ye ſacred, ye celeſtial Maids?ʒ k 


Wake the ſoft Lute, here ſtrike the ſounding String, 
Make the Groves echo, and the Vallies ring: 


Har- 


Harmonious lead thro? roſy- ſmiling Bow'rs = 
The ſoft-cy'd Graces and the dancing Hours. 


Fr . Ae Fo. 22 
In awful Scenes retir'd where gloomy Night, 1 YT W, 
Still broods unbaniſh'd by returning Light ; | 

Where Silence, fix'd'in Meditation deep; 

Folds in her. Arms her fay'tite Offspring Sleep; 
Muſing along the lonely Shades I roam 

Till beauteous riſes a devoted Dome; þ 

Thy Fane, ſeraphic Piet y [| lowephac'd' 

In ſable Glooms, by deep'ning Woods embrac'd. 
Nor radiant here the Prince of Day diſplays 
His Morning Bluſhes, nor Meridian Blaze: 
Rolls o'er the World the ſplendid Orb unſeen, 
Till his laſt Glories gild the ſtreaming Green; 
Then ſportive Gleams thro parting Columns play, 
Here waves a Shadow, and there ſmiles a Ray. 
Juſt Emblem of the Man who, free from Strife, 
Th' uneaſy Pains that vex the Noon of Liſe; 


Not 


6 $TUDLEY PARK 


Not dazzled with the Diamond-beaming Lone, 
q Flaſh of a Lace, or Brilliance of a Stone, ile 
| Courts the laſt Smiles of Life's declining Ray, 
Where Hope exulting reaps eternal Day. 
The ſacred Solitude, the lone Recels, 
An awful Pleaſure on my Soul impreſs: | 
Raptures divine thro all my Boſom glow, 
The Bliſs alone immortal Beings know. 
Ah, knew that ſovereign Bliſs no baſe Alloy, 
Were my Philauder witneſs to my Joy: 
What nobler Pleaſure could we boaſt below! 
What Joy ſublimer Heav'n itſelf beſtow ! T 
Haſte, my gay Friend! my dear Aſſociate, haſte; - | 
Life of my Soul, and Partner of my Breaſt! 
Quick to theſe Shades, theſe lonely Shades retire ; 
Here light thy Graces, and thy Virtue fire ; 
Here ſheds ſweet Piety her Beams divine, 
And all the Goddeſs fills her heav'nly Shrine. 
Celeſtial Maids before her Altar move: 
— Wdite- handed Innocence, and weeping Loye. 
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STUD LET PARE 17 

See Charity! beſt Daughter of the Skies, N 

With op' ning Arms and bounty-beaming Eyes: 

See the ſoft Pearl the plaintive Goddeſs ſned! 

Majeſtic Mourner ! hark her Graham's dead. 

HUer prideful Domes let Richmond boaſt alone: J. Hee wo 

The ſculptur'd Statue and the breathing Stone : 1 - . * 

Alone diſtinguiſfid on the Plains of e d 7 $ 1 

From Jones's: Hand the featur d Marble glow : 

Tho there unnumber'd Columns front the Skies, 

To fanſied Gods forbidden Temples riſe, 

Unenvied, Stualey! be this Pomp of Art, 

IF Tis thine the Pow'r to pleaſe a virtuous Heart. 

rom this loy'd Scene with anxious Steps T trace 

Fach devious Winding of the banky Maze; 

3 o the tall Summit of the Steep repair, 

3 And view each gay ſurrounding Proſpect there. 

What Joys expand my Breaſt! what Rapture warms! 

While all the Landskip opens all its Charms: oy 
80 =Y While 


Hor 


ö 


„ 5 


gabe. Walk thy green Banks, thy flow'ry Vallies lave: 


HS 


18 STUDLEY PARK: 
While pleas'd I ſee the parting Shades between 
The Lake fair-gleaming and the ſmoother Green. 


Thro' lowly Grotts, where wandring Shadows ſtray, 
Groves gently wave, and gliſt ning Waters play. 


.. On Thee, fair Hackfall Fancy bends her Eye, 
hel i SHIG 


Longs over the Cliffs and deep'niing Lawns to fly. 


Z1nchanted ſees each fily'ry-floating Wave 


And now delighted, now ſhe joys to heaer 
Thy deep flow Fall long-lab'ring thro' her Ear. 
All-beauteous Nature! Object of my Song, 

To Thee my firſt, my lateſt Strains belong: 

To Thee my Lays I tune, while envious Art 

In rival Charms here courts the raptur'd Heart. 

Like Thee to-pleaſe, ſhe decks the'painted Bow'r, 
Spreads the ſmooth Lawn, and rears the Velvet Flower: 
With winding Arbours crowns the ſylvan Dale, 

And bends the Foreſt o er the lowly Vale: 


Bids the loud Cataract deep- thund' ring roar, 


Or winds the Riy'let round a mazy Shore: 
; | | Am- 


STUDLEY PARK, T9 
Ambitious ftill, like · the, when ſhe beguiles, 
Wins with thy Grace, and in thy Beauty ſmiles. 

In this gay * Dome where ſportive Fancy plays, 

And imag'd Life the pictur d Roof arrays; 

Proud in thy Chatms the Mimic ſhines confeſt, 

Beams the ſoft Eye, and heaves the panting Breaſt. 
But ſee, all lively, in this breathing Stone, 

See the ſweet Grace of fair + Emilia ſhewn ! 

Vain Strife, alas? nor could the Pow'r of Art 

The fair Emilia's heay'nly Grace impart: 

Pride of thy Works when ſhe divinely ſhone, 

All Skill was weak, all Fancy was outdone. 7 
From THee, prime Source! kind- handed Goddeſs! flow 
The 2 ne that we boaſt below: : 


C _ 

* Upon an Eminence, Faſt of the Gnas ſtands a a Houſe of Chineſe 

structure, beautifully decorated, and commands a moſt raviſhing Proſpect 

over the variegated Scenes below. Scenes which, as they are laid out with 

the moſt elegant Taſte and agreeable Varjety, no Eye can view, nor Idea 
recall without Admiration. 


＋ In this Houſe is a Head of Mrs. Alſabie. 
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Of beauteous Js, or the Silver Tine: 


20 STU DLET PARK. 

To Thee it's Beauty owes this charming Scene, 

Theſe Groves their Fragrance, and thoſe Plains thei- 
Green: | 

For 'Thee the Muſes Wreaths eternal twine, 

Immortal Maid ! for eyery Mule is thine. 


Oh, wou'd'ſt Thou then thy ſecret Charms unfold ! 


Nor this coy * Statue like too ſtudiouſly with-hold : 


Oh, wou'd'ſt Thou lead me thro the boundleſs Sky! 


Regiorſs untravell'd by a mortal Eye; 


Or kindly aid, while ſtudious I explore 


Thoſe arduous Paths thy Newton trode before! 
There wond'ring ſhou'd my raviſht Eye ſurvey 
New Worlds of Being, and new Scenes of Day. 
But if for my weak Wing and trembling Sight, 
Too yaſt the Journey, and too full the Light, 
Inglorious here III tune the lowly Reed, 

How rolls the Fountain, and how ſprings the Mead. 
Or, bear me to the Banks, ye ſacred Nine! 


The Venus of Medicis, 


$T-U/DIL'EY PARK 


To Tine's delightful Banks, where, ever gay, 

My dear Philander lives the peaceſul Day: 
Philander free from Paſſion's fretſul Train, 

Ne'er felt the Thorn of Anguiſh nor of Pain: 
His Heart-felt Joys ſtill Nature's Charms i improye, 
Her Voice is Mufic, and her Viſage Love: 

Pleas'd with the Change each various Seaſon brings, 
Imbrowning Autumns, and impurpled Springs: 
For Him kind Nature all her Treaſures yields, 

She decks the Foreſt, and ſhe paints the Fields. 


21 


| | 


O fay ! where bloom thoſe Time-ſurviving Groves . 2 : * 4 * 
Where ancient Bards firſt ſung their ſacred Loves: 155 7 ; 3 ber: 
Thoſe ſadly-folemn Bowers, ye Muſes! fay, 

W Where once the melancholy Cowley lay? 

1 When long perplext with Life's deluding Snares, 
J Her flatt'ring Pleaſures, and her fruitleſs Cares; 

WJ Obſcure He fled to ſylvan Shades alone, 

And left! Mankind to be for ever known. 


C 2 guch i 


22 ᷣ S TU DLE TI PARK. 


: | Such were the Scenes where Spenſer once retir'd, 
When fair EJiza's Fame the Mule inſpir d; 


—_—_— — g , i 
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| When Gloriana led her Poets Dream | 

| 1 Oer flow'ry Meadows, and by murm ring Streams. 
I} 
k | Immortal Bards! whoſe Death-contemning Lays 
1 | Shall ſhine diſtinguiſnt with eternal Praiſe. 

| Knew my poor Mule, like you, to ſoar ſublime, 

" And ſpurn the Ruins of inſulting Time; 


Wherc'er I ſtray; where blooming Flora leads, 
O'er ſunny Mountains, and thro' purple Meads; 
| Or careleſs in the ſylvan Covert laid, | 
_ £ Where falling Rills amuſe the mournful Shade; 
1 Ye rural Fields ſhould ſtill reſound my Lay, 

b 2 I And Thou, fair Studley / ſmile for ever gay. 


CELADON, 


C1 
nn 
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e ODEON 
C E 1 D O N. 


A PASTORAL on the Death of a Re- 
5 verend Clergyman. 


MYRSON. 

XLXXHILE Nature's Hand, that never works in yain, 
0 we 7 With various Beauty paints the bluſhing Plain, 
N While chearful Morn invites her warbling 

Throng 
Joyous to pour their tributary Song, 
What means it, Daphnis, that a Swain ſo gay, 
With thankleſs Sorrow meets the Smiles of Day ? 


DAPHNIS. 


Ah! Myrſon, ſee theſe Tears that ceaſeleſs flow; 
Tears only ſpeak unutterable Woe, 


Hence 


DDA 
ate f Hence let the Groves, the purple Fields decay, 
By Mildews blaſted, or to Storms a Prey, 

'The fondly prattling Warbler ceaſe to ſing, 


Stop the faint Voice, and droop the feeble Wing, 
Let Nature hence thro all her Scenes deplore, 


With Daphnis mouin when Celadon's no more, | 


MYRSON. 


Dear hapleſs Youth! is thence thy gen'rous Pain, 
Thoſe Tears diſtreſsſul, and that plaintive Strain? 
Too well the Pow'r of forceful Grief T know, 
Nor bid Thee ceaſe that unavailing Woe. 

Yet let not murm'ring Sorrow raſhly blind, 
Deem the directive Hand of Heay'n unkind : 

At heav'nly Joys *twere envious to repine, 

Or mourn the Mortal when the Saint's divine. 


DAPHNTS. 


Thou, fair Irana / whoſe dear native Stream 
Late conſcious liſten'd*to the Heay'n-taught Theme, 


Queen 


As TON AL 3 
| Segreap ci , 4, 
Queen of the weeping Muſe in mournful Strain, of 2 Ju PF: "a 
Teach the reſponſive Grottoes to complain. 
No more, ye Swains, with Muſic wake the Shade, 
Ye Flocks untaſted let the Verdure fade; 


Ye Fields and Dales, ye Woods and Wilds deplore, 
The Pride of Shepherds, Celadou's no more. — 


M VRS ON. 


And art Thou gone! could Heav'n no longer lend 
The Poor a Patron, the Diſtreſt a Friend? 

J Thy guardian Hand to aid unheeding Youth, 
And guide them ſafely in the Paths of Truth. 

| O wou'd, (ſince Thou, my Celadon, art fled, 

| ? None ſurely can be happy but the dead) 

5 Would ſome bleſt Spirit hoy'ring from on high, 

I Knock at my Soul, and kindly bid me die. 

f The raptur d Sound with Ardour I'd obey, 
And quit theſe Bonds of periſhable Clay. 


DAPHNTIS. 
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Bonk [7 be- Fixt in | the Shade of this imperfect State, 
enen 7; . 2 ᷑is ours ſubmiſſive better Scenes to wait; 

And plaintive muſing on each various Pain, 

Or o'er the pebbly Brook, or on the Plain; 

In love with Nature, let us, while we ſtray, 
To Nature's Parent pure Deyotion pay, 
By Him ſoon ſummon'd ſhall we take our Flight 
Far to the Realms of uncreated Light, 
There find your Friend on the fame bliſsful Shore, 
And, crown'd with endleſs Glory, mourn no more. 
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PALEM ON. 


— . 


E EX HeRE / inton's Banks the beauteous Een laves, 
3 2 And ſylvan Bela blends her Siſter Waves, 

* Io in the Covert of a lonely Grove, 

The Swain Palemon mourn'd his hapleſs Love: 

Sad as he ſigh'd the trembling Streams complain, 

They wept in Pity, tho they wept in vain. 

As yain, poor Sy thy ill-fated Care; 

The Balm of Friendſhip cou'd not heal Deſpair. 


SYLV1I 0. 
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Gone !— yes, tis gone, fair Spring's ſoft Seaſon's o rr, 
: . ans 
And Strains melodious fill the Groves no more. eng 
D Flocks 
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n A H N I 8. 
E274 2 2 Fixt in the Shade of this imperſect State, 


7 2 72 9 is ours ſubmiſſive better Scenes to wait; 
E 
And plaintive muſing on each various Pain, 
Or Oer the pebbly Brook, or on the Plain; 
In love with Nature, let us, while we ſtray, 
To Nature's Parent pure Devotion pay, 
By Him ſoon ſummon'd ſhall we take our Flight 
Far to the Realms of uncreated Light, 
There find your Friend on the fame bliſsful Shore, 
And, crown'd with endleſs Glory,' mourn no more, 


PALEMO 
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K%X*Her Minton's Banks the beauteous Eden laves, 
5 2 And ſylvan Bela blends her Siſter Waves, 
N Lo in the Covert of a lonely Grove, 

The Swain Palemon mourn'd his hapleſs Love : 

Sad as he ſigh'd the trembling Streams complain, 
They wept in Pity, tho' they wept in vain. 

As yain, poor Sytvio thy ill-fated Care; 

The Balm of Friendſhip cou'd not heal Deſpair. 
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Gone !— yes, 'tis gone, fair Spring's loft Seaſon's oer, 4 yp 7 
And Strains melodious fill the Groves no more. 4 hits 7 
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Flocks wander where ye will, thro' Marſh or Mead, 
Untended ftray, and unregarded feed, 

Nor &er one Joy ſhall Sylvis's Boſom know, 

But mourn for ever my Talemon's Woe. 


P AL E MON. 
No let me weep in theſe ſad Shades alone, 
My Tears unpitied, and unheard my Moan, 


For ever weep, nor thou my Griefs deplore, 
Nor wound this Breaſt with yet one Sorrow more. 


SYLVIO. 


Unhappy Youth! is there no gladd ning . 
No Smile of Joy to look Deſpair away ? 
Yet thus diſtreſt thy dubious Fears compoſe, 
Hope chear thy Breaſt, and Pity ſooth thy Woes: 
The Fair once more let mild Intreaties move, 
Intreaties mild * bolten Her to Lore. ; 


* 


AL E MO N. 


PAL E MON. 
Bid weeping Sorrow ſmile, or Grief be gay, 
Bid a 


SYLVIO. 


Simple Shepherd, take thy Reed and play. 
The Fields and Groves, the Mountains and the Plains, 
Shall plead the Pow'r of thy prevailing Strains; 
While Flocks aſſembled fill the dancing Glade, 
Joy thrills each Breaſt, and Raptures ey'ry Shade. 
The Nymphs and Swains with joint Applauſe ſhall hear, 
Nor Delia lend an . Ear. 


< 


PALEMON. 


Te ſocial Shades adieu! ye friendly Swains ! 

W That ſhar d my Joys, or piteous mourn'd my Pains: 
ud Thou, dear Youth ! whoſe Boſom knew no Care, 
bo Pleaſure knew Palemon did not ſhare, 


N. ; My 
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My gen rous Friend! — his fault ring Accents fell 
Imperfect, nor could form. the Word, Farewell, 
In Sighs faſt-burſting Grief extreme deny d, 
On Syuvios Breaſt his poor Palemon dy d. 
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